DREAMCATCHER 
by Andrew “Change” Huang 


i knot the memories of you into a web— 
two to three times over each tiny loop— 
making sure that the fine red threads 
are fastened firmly to the flimsy frame. 
every night, you infiltrate my dream, 
before fading away into an outline. 


soft chill embraces me—your outline 

in the backdrop of my mind like a web— 
as you flee hastily from my lucid dream 
each morning in a continuous loop, 

and each time your smile falls off frame. 


over and over again, i fidget the frame 
and trace the threads to your outline— 
following the strands in braided loops 
along the spirals of the silky red web. 


but you always breeze past the web, 
strum the memories tied to the frame, 


then unravel the tightly knotted loops. 


when morning peeps through the loops, 
i still have not caught you with the web— 


i still have not caught you with the web. 


